BOXING ODD/ TES if 
AS: 


ONE OF THE HARDEST 
JAWS IN RING HISTORY C'MON, x 

WAS OWNED BYJIM JEFFRIES! FITZ, YER 

BOB FITZSIMMONS LEARNED. NOT TRYIN’/ 

THIS WHEN HE BROKE BOTH 

HIS HANDS JN THEIR LAST 


FIGHT ./ 


SUPERSTITIOU: HEAVYWEIGHT 
se ee) CHAMPION. 
RIGHT / JACK DEMPSEY 
HAD HIS SHARE 
OF SUPERSTITION... 
HE ALWAYS ENTERED 
THE RING WITH AN OLD 
MAROON SWEATER 
- DRAPED OVER HIS 
~ SHOULDERS / 


SAM McVEY BECAME 


\/'D swear 


SO DISCOURAGED AFTER 

HE HAS SPRINGS DUMPING HIS OPPONENT Ven 
IN TH’ SEAT OF ON THE CANVAS 27 TIMES Q: 
HIS PANTS / IN A BOUT JN 1907, THAT \\) 


HE QUIT IN THE4.Q ROUND. 
a A LIGHTWEIGHT 
FROM WALES, 
FREDDIE WELSH, 
KNOCKED OUT 
SMEN INS: 
DIFFERENT 
DIVISIONS IN 
ONE DAY / 


uN 
af w) 


HE FLATTENED... 
EVANS A LIGHTWEIGHT. 
WEBER A WELTER, 
AND MORGAN A 

HEAVYWEIGHT / 
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THE WINNER 3 \ y oe GFte climb of Joe Louis 


j from a lowly farm in 
SHERVIWEIGHT SS Zz Alabama to the highest 


CHAMPION... Se honor the prize ring can 
, Z = 
JOE LOUIS! bestow was truly a 
remarkable achievement! 


_ But even after reaching this 
lofty pinnacle, Joe found 
that his fight had just 
begun! Fate had further 
tests in store, and he was 
forced to prove ina series 
of grim struggles that he 
was really a man among 
men -- a champion of 

» champions? 


yt 3\ 
Vast SS 


YOU'RE CHAMP, ’ I uuST FEEL TIRED! GUESS 
CHAPPIE! HOW IT'LL BE A WHILE BEFORE I GET 
DOES IT FEEL? USED TO BEING CHAMP! f 
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ER... ER... ANOTHER 
TIME, BUSTER! 


HEY, CHAMP, TELL 
US HOW YOU DID 


N € 
—fZ 


CHAMPION OF THE WORLD! Wherever 
he went now, people pointed him out... 


7 : 
ate THAT’S JOE LOUIS! 
a | THE 
LMU 


IT, WILL YOU? 


hee 
QUL 


sis // pe 

\ (fos) iy 
New (Fete | Sa Yj; 
" 7 FS da 


BN | 


GOOD OLD 
JOE! HE'S AS 


EXCUSE ME! 1...ER... 

HAVE AN IMPORTANT 

BUSINESS BASHFUL AS 
‘ : DATE! HE 1S 

a S at SKILLFUL! 


He was front page copy all across the la ey 
ce yet Uterieab, ie was bothered by fioted 4 
uncertainty with words! — { Z 


WHO ARE YOU GOING \ T...UH... DON'T \ 
KNOW EXACTLY / 
I SURE DON'T 


JO DEFEND THE TITLE 
TALK LIKE ONE! 


AGAINST, JOE? 


NO REAL CHAMPION 1S AFRAID TO 
MEET ANY WORTHY CONTENDER! IF 
I LOSE, IT'LL BE THE SAME WAY g 
BRADDOCK LOST TO ME! I'LL GO 

DOWN FIGHTING HARD A 


I KNOW HOW ! 


WHY DO I GET ALL TIED 
UP IN KNOTS WHEN TI TRY 
TO TALK TO PEOPLE? 
I JUST CAN'T SEEM 
TO SAY THE THINGS 
I FEEL! 


WONDERING 
WHEN YOU'LL 
FIGHT! 


MR. ROXBOROUGH! 
AND I WANT TO 
FIGHT THE BEST 
THAT'S AROUND J! 
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BUT I. KNOW PEOPLE ARE WAITING TO SEE 
HOW I MAKE OUT! FOLKS ARE WONDERING 
WHAT KIND OF CHAMPION I'LL BE! 

BEFORE 1-QUIT FIGHTING, I WANT 
THEM on TO BE PROUD 


I SURE WISH YOU COULD 

MAKE THAT SPEECH TO 

STRANGERS, JOE! 

IT'D HELP THEM SPEECHMAKER, 


CHAPPIE: I'VE 
TO UNDERSTAND GOT TO DO MY 


YOU ~- AND 
TALKING WITH 
ade MY FISTS! 


YOU ASA 
FIGHTING 


the accident revealed how 
reat was Joe's ability! 
Unable to slug, he matched Be 
the Welsh Wizard at his own 
game and OUTBOXED him 

to win the decision! 


y 


Two months after winning the title, 
Joe Louis met the English heavy- 
Weight champion -- Tommy Farr ! 
In the fourth round of their 
battle, disaster struck Joe! 


FOLKS WILL RESPECT )peacititiinag SCHMELING SAYS DID MAX YEP, HE SAID TILL DO MY 
YOUR COURAGE, YOU'RE DUCKING HIM! REALLY YOU'RE A CHEESE |\ TALKING TO 
UGE, WHEN WANT ALIBIS, HE SAYS THAT NO SAY THAT? CHAMP! WHAT MR. SCHMELING 
THEY LEARN CHAPPIE! FARR'S | COLORED MAN IS , DO YOU SAY IN THE RING! 
anes A GOOD, TOUGH AS GOOD A FIGHTER E —- TO THAT, 
! FIGHTER! Ze JOE? 
a ARYAN / aS 
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nger at the Naz’s taunts ees ee aa AOS a 
j és LOU! 4 
g ee THAT HE WILL BRING BACK THE 
came more easily now. vet | ppl {se cm ninen! 
: FOR P ! 
he realized tt would take iN z, 
more than conversation 
to beat the Black Uhlan,and 


he trained diligently / 


I HAVE TO BEAT 
SCHMELING THIS TIME! 
\T'S MORE THAN A 
PRIZE FIGHT! 


But Schmeling was in atk “ MAX LOOKS BETTER THAN I've 


heavy training at EVER SEEN HIM! HE'S SMART -- 
GZ 
hae ¥ 


Speculator, New York... AND HE PACKS TNT IN 
hk; ey. ) >» : 2 8 
. Yi s r : g gi ; 


THAT RIGHT HAND! 
ri BT!) 


i ayy 
YT leleaciale 


NO MEMBER OF AN INFER/OR ' 
RACE CAN BEAT A TRUE IVE NEVER I WANT TO STAY THAT WAY UNTIL 
‘ ARY. 


NE SEEN YOU SO ) I GET INTO THE RING! LIKE ANY 
SERIOUS, ~(GOOD AMERICAN, I DON'T LIKE THE 
CHAPPIE! NAZIS — AND THIS 1S MY CHANCE 
a TO SHOW HOW I FEEL 
ABOUT IT! 
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Beventy thousand people flocked into the — 


Stadium to see the battle! But Louis 


and Schmeling had eyes for no one but each 


other as_they were called to mid-ring 
eS Final instruction 


THIS {S IT! ALL 
AMERICA'S BEHIND 
ME-IN THIS 


There was an avenging fury tn Joe's 
tiget-ltke attack, for he was fighting for 
the democracy he held so Sacred, yet the 
crafty Teuton Still cluded veal punishment! 


Af the Bell; Louis charged exngerly Across 
the ring and Slammed three lefts tata 
Schmeting's face! 


At last, Louis saw.a momentary opening in the 
German's guard! He swiftly hammered aright | 
___ hand answer to Nazi arrogance! Ree: 


y 


| 


Hi 
WY, 
14 U4 

bey ys 

a Ald o's 


HE--HE FIGHTS 
LIKE A MAN 
POSSESSED! 


Grimly, Joe continued his fierce 
onslaught! This was the night 
of retribution! 


rq 


Goop GLoRY! 

DID YOU SEE 
THAT BODY 
WALLOP? 


EVER HEARD 

A FIGHTER DO 

THAT IN THE 
R ¥ 
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Two more murderous rights thundered tnto Max's 
body and the symbol of the Master Race 
Grovelled ignominiously on the canvas 


H i 
i /Ae 


Once more Schmeling struggled erect! But nothi 
could stay the fying fists oF Justice! A Dende 
right hand reached the German's Jaw and again 


. $his time for keeps! The 
was over in two minutes an 
of the first round ! 


WINNER AND 
STILL CHAMPION - 


JUDE LOIS! 


After the fight, it was Ets victory made 
discovered that ong of Louis’ | | Joe a national hero! 
terrible punches had broken 
@ bone mm Schmeling's : Cat Ria, 
vertebra! The beaten canaries } ; ; 
ladintor was taker back to a \ | YOU'RE REALLY I'LL TRY NEVER TO 
Wt Noes mabters ob i \\ | tHe cHaMp Now! ) LET THEM DOWN / 
a steetcner! ray EVERYBODY IN < THE WAY I SEE IT, 
2 \ \ THAT CRowp 1S \ ALL OF US WON 
| \ \ ROOTING FoR ) THAT FIGHT: WE 
YOU, CHAPPIE« /PROVED THAT THOSE 
= NAZIS AREN'T ANY 
MASTER RACE. 
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There were 10 worthy opponents in sight 
after the Max Schmeling encounter! Joe 


It also meant rooting for his favorite base- 
ball team, the Detroit Tigers, and watching 


j Louis had Humphrey Bogart in the movies! 
wees I WISH I COULD 
SOCK LIKE 
MR. BOGART! 


favorite recreation ts golf. 
takes very scan dhl oe 


WHEN YOU DRIVE THE BUT SOMETIMES I THINK 

B BALL, REALLY FOLLOW £ IT BOBS AND WEAVES! 
Wr THROUGH ON ~ mei Fa TS = 
THE SWING? 


Late in the year 1938, Joe Louis saw His 
= ood friend, John Henry Lewis, win the 
| he light-heavy weight championship of the 


world from Bob Olin / 


Then some time later, Joe 
heard surprising news ! 


YOU'VE SIGNED ME TO MEET JOHN 
HENRY LEWIS? BUT HE’S My 
FRIEND! 


AND THE 
LEADING 
CONTENDER 
FOR YOUR CROWN, 
JOE! you ALWAYS 
SAID YOU WERE WILLING 
TO DEFEND IT AGAINST 
ALL COMERS! 


I GUESS YOU'RE RIGHT! A CHAMPION CAN'T 
AFFORD TO PICK HIS CHALLENGERS! BUT T 
SURE WOULD HATE TO HURT JOHN J 


JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 


Before the fight, there HE'D BETTER Joe realized the responstbilitres of a Champion 
were a lot of rumors...\| { NOT TAKE IT TOO “when Fate forced him to batter down his friend 
\\ EASY! JOHN in two minutes and twenty-nine Seconds of 
JOE 15 A GOOD PAL OF HENRY LEWIS the first round / 
UOHN HENRY LEWIS! ’ HAS NEVER BEEN : Z a I HOPE HE DOESN'T 
HE/LL TAKE IT EASY! (mm = KAYOED IN ; : : GET up! I HATE 
)  NINETY-NINE f , hy TO HIT HIM! 
FIGHTS! : i 


WY t/M SORRY, FORGET IT, JOE. 
JOHN! JA YOU'RE CHAMP... Baggy | ABOUT THOSE I SAID MY JOHN IS A FRIEND OF MINE-- 
YOU HAVE TO _4geaey RUMORS You WERE \ Ay Wy THE A GOOD FRIEND! SO I ENDED 
FIGHT LIKE yes GOING TO TAKE RING! NO IT AS SOON AS I CouLp ! 
ITEASY ON JOHN /cnamp EVER I DIDN'T WANT 
HENRY LEWIS —_/poES ANYTHING TO SEE HIM 
TONIGHT? BUT HIS SUFFER! 


YOUVE GoT TO GIVE ) HE'S A REAL FIGHTING CHAMPION!) April 17,1939, Joe Louts stopped Jack — 
JOE CREDIT! HE'S I'D PAY TO SEE HIM FIGHT Roper tn one round at Wrigle Lo, 


Field, 
heres el Ww \ Los Angel fight 1s memorable ont 
OWN YET! : Ee ee ae 
i a Ey | for the statements made by bothmen = 
Wey : after Ugg: 
ROPER THREW A GOOD I GUESS I JUST 
LEFT HAND! SOITHREW JA ZIGGED WHEN I SHOULD 


BOTH OF MINE BACK HAVE 
AT HIM! ; SY ZAGGED! 
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In the office of Mike Jacobs, 
7 world famous promoter... \ 


4>* T HEARD LOUIS AFTER 
LA THE ROPER FIGHT. He's 
PA NOT AS TONGUE-TIED 
AS HE USED To BE! 


y He'S STILL A 


PRETTY SHY BOY, 
MR. JACOBS ! 


YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND, 


MOM! 
JOE, WHEN ARE YOU 
GOING TO QUIT BOXING 
AND LEAD A NORMAL J 
LIFE LIKE OTHER 


There were still many Such 

contenders! But best known 

of all the challengers was 

Tony Galento -- better known 
as Two-Ton Tony / 


I'D MOIDER DAT BUM! LET JOE 
WORRY ABOUT KEEPING IN 
CONDITION! I DRINK ; 
BEER AND SMOKE 
CIGARS TO GET 

IN SHAPE! 


I'M THE 
CHAMPION ! 


: many admirers! : 
DRINK YOUR \AW, MILK IS FOR 
SISSIES! I WANT TO 
GROW UP LIKE TONY 
GALENTO! ATE’S 
TOUGHER THAN 
uDE Louls/ 


SOMEDAY, HE'LL BE ABLE TO EXPRESS 

HIMSELF BETTER? I'VE AN IDEA WHEN 

THAT HAPPENS THAT WHAT HE SAYS 
WILL MAKE A LOT OF SENSE! 


I CAN'T RETIRE -- VET! 
NOT UNTIL I'VE PROVEN 
THAT I HAD A RIGHT TO THE 
TITLE! NOT UNTIL I'VE BEATEN 
EVERY OTHER MAN WHO'S GOOD 
ENOUGH TO THINK HWE 
SHOULD BE THE CHAMP 
INSTEAD OF ME! 


CAN 
WITH HIM? YOU'RE 


HIS FATHER! WUNIORE 


RIGHT! 

TWO-TON 

WILL KAYO 
Louis! 
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On June 28,1939, Joe Louts met Two Ton Tony! 
Hardly did the Hs ida hegin before Joe found he 
| had a'rvovgh, tough opponent who could really sock! 


x 


¢ UGH! THEY WEREN'T > 
FOOLING ABOUT TONY'S J, 
LEFT HOOK ! ; 
SEARLE CE oe On ee 
jst \ SAL 
> We 


PEN as : “fy Then a Stunning 

he second ee 

Louis came out fast Jor ook cut oe : cd “i 

ound! fd hoes a hard right But ess ‘Tony teh ss 
cna 2 fle 4 tony off is [ee Just before the bell 
err, neart : ended the round / 

Opening round! But : 

that only made Joe 

more determined! 


RIGHT, 
CHAPPIE! 


“Inthe third, Louts continued his bombardment! i 5 
‘Galento was reeling and almost beaten! But then eats bev se eee 
the impossible happened! Tony lashed out with a Braddock haa ae 26 own since 

left hook that knocked down the champion / Pie Hie eer ne 


JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 
It was in those frantic seconds that one j ‘oe needed no urging, for the heart of a 
of Joe's rooters expressed what the whole champion dictated that he rise! Gallantly, 
nation was feeling! on trembling legs but with flaming spirit, 
7 : Joe staggered to meet Galento and... 
GET UP, JOE -- YOU'VE a 


GOT TO GET UP! : OKAY, MISTER GALENTO! 
¥ aS Le LET'S FIGHT! 
x eo 
Yet >, 
Lie, 


\ 


aie 
Si 


Nt 
AN, 


Furtously they traded thunderous — 
blows, each disdatning retreat until... 


oA LENTO IS 3 
THROUGH! Seek ee ay YES -- LOUIS’ FISTS / 
etc ) EVEN HURT, HE PROVED 
1S GYESSING TOOM. A CHAMP! 


L/ SOMETHIN! GOT 
\NTO MY EYES! 


Ld 
p 


fs 


i ey YOU'VE BEEN FIGHTING \ I'M THE CHAMP! 
RES. ae Three wonths later, Louts || 4 vor, vor DARLING! THERE'S ALWAYS 
| And, ecross the nation...| | again met Bob Fastor, SEEMS TO ME YOU'RE _} FIGHTERS WHO'D 
Soe ALWAYS IN ATRAINING /LIKE TO TAKE MY 
WE WERE BOTH CAMP! WHEN ARE CROWN AWAY! 
YOU GOING 
TO QUIT? 


Pastor was knocked down five 
4 times in the first two rounds! 
a But nha gamely until the eleventh, 
when the referee finally counted hun out? 
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I GET LOTS OF MAIL 
THESE DAYS! BUT THAT /Hi 
ONE REALLY MEANS AND YOU'RE HIS IDOL! THAT'S 


WHAT’S THAT 
LETTER, 
JOE2 


AS LONG AS THERE'S A 
WORTHY CHALLENGER, I MUST 
GIVE HIM A CHANCE 


HEAVEN BLESS YOU, 
JOE! You'RE A CHAMPION 
IN MORE WAYS 
THAN ONE! 


I DON'T KNOW 
UNTIL I TRY! 


L 


MR. LOUIS, YOU'VE 
DONE THE BOY MORE 

GOOD THAN ANY 
MEDICINE! 


WAIT UNTIL 1... 
GET HOME... AND 
TELL THE GANG! 


HMMM! THIS MOTHER SAYS 
BOY IS CRITICALLY ILL, 


SAD, JOE, BUT WHAT 


OMETHING! 
a CAN YOU DO? 


GEE, I-L CAN'T 
BELIEVE IT'S REALLY 
YOU HERE 
WITH ME! 


Later... 
LISTEN, JIMMY, THE 
GOING HAS BEEN ROUGH 
FOR ME SOMETIMES, TOO! 
BUT I NEVER STOPPED 
PUNCHING! 


On February 9,1940, Joe Louis again defended 
his title! His opponent was the South 
American champion, Arturo Godoy! This proved 
to be-one of the strangest encounters of 


Louis’ career! 
: GOLLY! HE'S CROUCHING 
SO LOW I CAN’THIT HIM 
WITH ANYTHING BUT 
A LEFT JAB TO 
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At the end of the battle, Godoy was 
still erect! One judge voted for him, 
but the verdict of referee Arthur 
Donovan and the other judge enabled 


gan 


Mund after round went by! ‘Spectators be 
to wonder when the famed Louis’ 
dynamite would explode! — : 


JOE CAN'T SEEM 
TO FIGURE OUT 


ARTURO 


IT WAS A DISAPPOINTING 
FIGHT! MAYBE LOUIS 
ISN'T AS GREAT 


1 


But, 
dres 


I JUST COULDN'T % 
GET HIM OUT OF HIS 


in the 
Sing TOOM... 


Louts to retain his title! 


I'M THE CHAMPION, 


MR. ROXBOROUGH «J 
IF A FIGHTER IS dl 
TOUGH TO HANDLE, 
THAT'S ALL THE MORE 

/ REASON FOR FIGHTING 
weieee HIM! 


\ THERE ARE 
PLENTY OF OTHER 
CONTENDERS YOU. CAN 
HANDLE MORE EASILY! 
FORGET GoDoy/ 


SHELL! BUT T/LL 
NEVER BE SATISFIED 
UNTIL I FIGHT HIM 


AS WE THOUGHT. 
: GODOY HAS 
; HIS NUMBER! 
LOUIS WON'T 
FIGHT HIM 


In the return match, Louis proved he was a master! Steadily he 
wore down the crouching Godoy with dead. pocnnaner es 
‘o fintsh his 


blows ! In the seventh round, Louts went ow 
opponent with a hailstorm of rights and lefts! 


I'VE GOT TO LIVE WITH 
MYSELF, AND THAT MEANS 
THE BEST MAN GETS 
A CRACK AT THE TITLE! 
SIGN GODoY / 
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The bell saved Godoy! But tn the eighth round, Lours Bey =& KNOCKOUT. | SO WHAT? You SAID 
battered the game Chilean down twice again! With AND YOU SAID HE'D HE WASN'T A GREAT 


t BE AFRAID TO CHAMPION! WE 
ay ES ee referee was Jabues i eae a hatt; K sles, A “Were BOTH 


oe “is a= ADs WRONG! 


aayat a =a : 
N ded itd AN 
i Ze 
ini fae] : 
(wes ol, 


THEY CAN'T FIND ANY TOP 
CHALLENGERS FOR ME, MARVA! 
PLENTY OF BOXERS WOULD LIKE 
A SHOT AT MY TITLE! BUT 
THEIR RECORDS DON'T 
SEEM TO RATE IT/ 


Ax intensive seere began for an opponent worthy 


F , 
Oo meet Joe! YOU'RE ENTITLED 


TO A VACATION, 
Ul 


YES, ] UNDERSTAND!... BUT FOLKS WANT 
TO SEE ME IN ACTION! SO WE'D BETTER FIGURE 
OUT A WAY TO SATISFY THEM ! 


Joe Louis was perfectly serious! 
In December, 1940, he began the 
most Spectacular Campaign in 
history by stopping Al McCoy 


im Boston! 


IF THERE'S NO ONE 
CHALLENGER WHO'S 
RATED GOOD ENOUGH, 
I'LL JUST HAVE TO 
FIGHT ALL 

OF THEM! 


THAT'S NOT THE WAY I SEE 
IT, MARVA! I KNOW THAT 
SOME CHAMPS HAVEN'T 
DEFENDED THEIR TITLE FOR 
YEARS ATA TIME! BUT I'M 
WILLING TO FIGHT ANYBODY. 
WHO THINKS HE CAN 
BEAT ME! 
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Ju January, 1941, Louis met Clarence ‘Red’ Buvmax 
at Madison Square Garden! 


.KAYO_ElvE Rounds? 


his March engagement, Louis caught | 
tar in big Abe Simon. Simon was 


Jn April, tough Tox 5 
to find the ee ending at the frcts ofa boy 


Game Gus Dorazio was next im February 
and he disposed of him im two rounds. 
But each time her boy went to the 
wars, a mother waited and worried / 


OH, JOE, SOON, MOTHER / 
WHEN WILL / SOON AS THERE'S 
YOU QUIT? NO ONE 

LEFT! 


eeercaeecenicncnnecediacesess 
Musto tried his hand, only 


foot four inches tall, weighed 240 — inspined by @ promise to lis 


unds,and could take a punch: But he mo 
went the way of the others, : 


Pie 5 eo 


Senaets y 


Next was ee Baer. gigantic younger brother of 
Max who had vowed to aveuge the family name! 
And, tu the first TOUR v6 ; 


EEEOW! Louis 1S Out OF THE 

RING! BUDDY’S GOING 
TO FINISH HIM, ee i ee 
WAT Rize ri 1) 


ASE 
me hcnntetehchlaec pt > 
Cente 


Dazed, Louis climbed back into the ring 
at the count of four and gallantly waded 


Ag seme - 
ey MS 
Ns AN Ars 


_ into the angry Goliath ¢ 
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- Fuvtously the battle vaged! Buddy fought courageously, Buddy toppled twice more before the 
| but he was outgunned by the cannuonading gloves | | round ended! When the bell rang to 
of the champion! A thunderous right hand made begin the seventh round... 
_ ph obvious in the sixth round that Joe was master 
: eee of all the Baers! fee eee HE'S TOO LOUIS WINS 
eee - — “* GRoGGy! By A KAYO! 


a 


HIS NAME IS BILLY CONN - THE LIGHT- 
HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPION! HE'S THE 
FASTEST, SMARTEST BOXER AROUND! 
TILL HAVE TO FIGHT HIM 
NEXT MONTH ! 


YOU'VE ALREADY DEFENDED YOUR \ I WISH I COULD FOR YOUR 
TITLE MORE THAN ANY OTHER SAKE, MOTHER, BUT THERE'S 
HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPION IN A REAL CHALLENGER FOR 
HISTORY, JOE! CAN'T YOU MY CROWN NOW! 
QUIT NOW? A " 


As Joe again nrepared to CONN'S A GREAT BOXER! 


defend his title -- his AND HE'S YOUNG, STRONG AND Billy Coun was e nall Hn 
A ; ; : iG y certat 
rex. if CONFIDENT! HE'LL WIN IF ‘ 

partisans were worried, JOE DOESN'T CATCH HIM of victory! 


UOE LOOKS SLOW BEFORG THE THIRD TLLCONFUSE THE “IP” YOU MAY 
IN TRAINING AND JOE'S CHAMP WITH MY BE RIGHT, 
TODAY! HE NEVER SEEN = JOE LOUIS BOXING AND FAST / 

ISN'T GETTING ANYBODY AS : TRAINING FOOTWORK ! 


ANY YOUNGER! FAST AS ETH G. CAMP 
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Fifty-five thousand people packed the Polo Duving the first two rounds, Joe raked i 
Grounds to see the battle on June 18, 194]! Billy at short rauge with solid punches! 


CONN 1S FAST, CHAPPIE! KEEP STALKING lie GOT TO SLOW THIS MAN DOWN! 
HIM UNTIL YOU CAN NAIL HIM! OR HE'LL RUN AWAY FROM ; 
o ‘ ME! 


In the third round, Billy Coun scored with 
Sharp left hooks! Conn's speed began to make 
| itself felt, as Louis could ; 
wot get close enough to 
land effective counters! 


IT'S THE EIGHTH ROUND NOW, 
FOLKS! LOUIS SEEMS TO BE 
TIRING! BILLY CONN IS 
STARTING TO TAKE 
COMMAND ! 


(mm Lal (ENG 
The events of the eighth Again and agar, Conus |W iO) "Y 


vound seemed to herald stinging left thundered yD 
the end of Joe's dynasty, q Lae 
aS @ Vicious left hook 
Sent Louis reeling on the 
brink of oblivion! 
Ba LOUIS 1S THROUGH! 
IM GOINGTO = 
KNOCK HIM OUT! 


\ ‘Courage was Joe's only ally 
nsuing rounds, butin the th 
ed fut 


Eager for the kill, Coun rocked the 
champion with a Snakelike voliey. 

Ba Jee Nae ale ae ee Bn 

n (2) the) , 

he lashed out Iie right an slic | 
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Abe sabe eae Ryiener than a pat, gee followed : EIGHT- NINE TEN ! 
up his attack! Art uppercut snappe. illy's RE OUT: 
. back! Then Le ving yolley of rights and ae 228 vu 
lefis flooved Billy! mz : = 


LOOK AT THAT JOE! 
WHAT A CHAMP! 


Ske 


CTE 
7 enhalel ‘ 


THE WINNER -- AND ST/LL CHAMPION 
OF THE WORLD! 


JOE Louis, 


Hing Hiunder of war puns, the Lours Mame Wy Nova's so-caitep \ 1M GLAD JOE 
a Pe ane beccknu of Jim Robison was almost ; BONG PUNCH" DIDN'T Ger HURT! 
overlooked! Then came his bout with Lou Nova, a | Bie HEE WE'VE GOT HIM 
which euded one second before the bell for the ! CLASSIFIED ra IN 
finish of the sixth round! mee ( THEDRAFT! HEIL 


BE A SOLDIFR 


HE'S HAD 
ENOUGH, JOE! 


¥ nee 
poet sa ING € 
— seedy 
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INTERVIEW FOR 
THE CAMP — <fG 
s ‘MON, JOE! HIT - NEWSPAPER? 
( HIM WITH THAT : P 
\ RIGHT! 


NOT MUCH OF A TALKER, EH? 
RY HE SAID MORE IN THOSE FEW 
WORDS THAN MOST OF THE HIGH- 
{ BROW WHO SGU ABOUT THE 
SKED TO GO MEANING OF THIS WAR! IT'S 
ee THINGS AREN'T NO WONDER JOE’S A 


PERFECT HERE! BUT \ NATIONAL HERO! 


HITLER HASN'T ANY V// 


YOUR RACE HASN'T BEEN 
TREATED TOO WELL IN THIS 
COUNTRY! DO YOU THINK 
JHEY'LL RESENT BEING 


For the benefit of Navy Emergency 
Relief, Joe Louis agreed to defend 
his title against Buddy Baer once 

mn, turning over his entive 


IDEAS THAT WILL 
HELP! 


I PROMISE YOU WON'T 
HAVE TO GOUP THOSE “Yl 
, STEPS MORE 


I CAN'T MAKE 
IT UP THOSE 


Joe Lours saa his promise to ailtug Jack Blackburn! 
The Ruockout came in the first round— and 
Blackburn never did have to climb the r1ug steps 
— i — rece MOTE TAH OnCE- peer 
eae Three days later, Joe Louis volun- 
teered as a private in the Army? 


S(ZES, JOE! TOO BIG / ISN'T WORRIED 
AND TOO SMALL {sa ABOUT STYLE! 


ks later... 
D LIKE YOU TO RISK YouR 


TITLE AGAIN, JOE -- FOR ARMY 


RELIEF THIS TIME! WiLL 
YOU FIGHT ABE SIMON 
ON MARCH 277 


yy 


A 


NS 


AS Joe's fame spread, he 
was called on for more 
public appearances! One 
night in Madison Square 


Garden... 
1--I CAN'T GO 
OUT THERE, MR. JACOBS! ALL 
THOSE FAMOUS PEOPLE SAID 
HOW IMPORTANT IT IS TO BUY 
BONDS BETTER THAN 
I EVER COULD! 


ISS 


JUST 
SAY IT YOUR 
WAY, JOE! 


T'LL BE GLAD TO, SIR! BuT 


I/D LIKE TO HAVE JACK 
BLACKBURN HELP 
WITH MY TRAINING! 


tt availed him 
to his friend 


WELL, FOLKS, ALL I CAN 
SAY 1S - KEEP BUYING 
BONDS! WE’RE GOING TO 
WIN THIS WAR -- BECAUSE 

WE'RE ON GOD'S 


JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 


But on the night of March 27% Jack 


Blackburn Ves to he in Joe's 
corner for the first time tH hits career... 


JACK CALLED FROM THE 

HOSPITAL! HE'S PRETTY 

SICK, JOE! BUT HE 

SAID HE'D LISTEN *@ 
ON THE RADIO! 


I_ WON'T 
DISAPPOINT 


7 JUST TO ONE MAN! 
CHAPPIE, I WON 
THAT ONE FOR 


you! 


YOU KAYOED SIMON 
IN THE SEVENTH! 
WOULD YOU LIKE 
TO SAY SOMETHING 
TO YOUR RADIO 
AUDIENCE? 


| Across the breadth of a nation went 
the inspiring words! Into the hearts _ 
of apeople looking fora simple 
answer to their disturbing ques— — 
| tions ought the certainty 
8 of true. . 


faith | 


JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 


In those few words, Joe Louis summed u 
the deepest belief of an America he loved! 
And people flocked to him who had never 
kuown or cared about his career as a fighter! 


I 
geeceant ) MOORAV 


LOUIS 


WE'RE ON GOD'S 
SIDE, JOE! 


Joe Louis received the deepes 
hurt of his life... ‘ 
I’M SORRY TO BE 
THE ONE TO TELL YOu 
THIS, JOE! JACK BLACKBURN 
IS DEAD! » ae 


CHAPPIE -- DEAD? 
I- 1 CAN'T 
BELIEVE ae 


YOU'VE GOT TO 
KNOCK OUT CONN 
TO WIN, CHAPPIE ! 


CHAPPIE WOULDN'T WANT ME 

TO QUIT WITH ANY KIND OF A 

BLOT ON MY RECORD! I-1'VE 
GOT TO FIGHT BILLY CONN 


“YOU CAN BEAT AGAIN -- FOR HIM! 


SCHMELING! LISTEN 
TO ME, CHAPPIE! 


I/M ALWAYS 
b GOING TO BE IN 
YOUR CORNER! 


GOLLY -- PEOPLE SURE ARE WoNnpERPUL/ 
I'LL. NEVER BE AFRAID TO TALK TO THEM 
AGAIN! WHATEVER I WANT TO SAY 
WILL GET ACROSS! THEYL 
UNDERSTAND ! 


BUT IT'S TRUE! TLL NEVE 
CHAPPIE AGAIN « NEVER HEAR HIS 

VOICE! I-I'LL NEVER BE 

ANY. GOOD WITHOUT HIM! 


WATCH MY DETROIT 

TIGERS WIN THE 

WORLD'S SERIES / 
THEN T'LL GET 
READY FOR A 


WHAT ARE YOU 
GOING TO oe 
DO NOW, 

MR. LOUIS? 


JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 


The Lou wm return watch was one of the hottest 1,| At the Billy Conn training camp, ti 
attractions the boxing profession ever had known,’ challenger Seen his Bie: of san ths 
Would the speedy Coun lift the crown from the ee Sa TEN GRIEGRAGEEL 
head of an .aging Lours? JOE WILL GET TIRED. OF CHASING 

JOE IG RING RuSTY! JOE'S THIRTY-TWO : ME IN THE EARLY ROUNDS! I/M 

HE'S BEEN OUT OF THE YEARS OLD! : GOING TO DO PLENTY OF 

RING FOR NEARLY FOUR 2 RUNNING / 

YEARS NOW! : 


SA 
‘ ah 
NWN ~) 


BILLY CONN IS AS 
FAST AS EVER! AND 
HE'S DEVELOPED 
A PUNCH, TOO! 


At last the mig 
crowd of near: 
two million dollars to see Louisand Con 
I HOPE THE CHAMP I'M AFRAID CONN 
DOESN'T DISAPPOINT WILL OUTBOX HIM! 


HE CAN RUN -- BUT 
us! 


HE CAN'T HIDE! 


¢ Louts proved himse 
ess haste boxer! He ou 
Mito the amazement of tiecrowd, | J2b2ed Billy two to one, | | 
Ite CEL higier aN hae 1 and iu the sixth round, | fo th ' an, 

he dashing Billy Conn during | he cornered Brily and _ rights! Then a 

he early rounds! Louis was | assault dropped 
ing fast, wasting 10 motion \ | | Billy Coun for the full 
as he stalked the challenger. : ee 


JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 


see AND STILL THE THAT ONE WAS later, in his dressing + 
WORLD'S CHAMPION | FOR YOU, CHAPPIE! \ : es 
-- JOE LOUIS! L TRIED TO DO YOu SURPRISED US ALL, 


T I JOE! YOU WERE IN 
OUST HET FOUR BETTER CONDITION 


THAN BILLY 


HAVE TOLD ME 
IF YOU WERE 


On September 18, the fightingest champion of 
all time defended his title once again! The 
bout was hardly ten seconds old when the 


I KNOW YOU'D LIKE A REST, JOE! A CHAMPION EITHER 


WANT 7 h 
BUT THE FANS WANT 70 SEE YOU‘) FIGHTS THE BEST MAN ever dangerous Mauriello landed his 
explosive right! 


FIGHT TAMI MAURIELLO! TAM! _/ AROUND--OR HE RETIRES! 
HITS LIKE A MULE WITH << J'LL SIGN FOR MAURIELLO 
HIS RIGHT, SO IF YOU'D 4 b ANY TIME YOU SAY! 
LIKE TO FIND SOMEONE \ 

EASIER... 


| Louis was sent careening back 

| into the ropes! The crowd screamed 

| with excitement as Mauriello 

| closed iu confidently! But Joe [ 

retal tated a6 Defitted a moxarch Another Wien. it eft a i Fi Hight i q 

CHAMPS DON'T FAVE dropved Maurielio!.Tamigot up | 

THAT EASILY, TAM! gamely, and ran into a typhoon of 

LETS FIGHT! flying leather! He went down 

for a nine Count, and when he got 

up, the champion wailed him with 

_hammerlike rights and lefts 

i q TAMI CAN'T MAKE 


After the seusational one 
Mie Gupokoul (cs 


YOUVE DEFENDED THE TITLE 
TWENTY-THREE TIMES IN NINE # 
YEARS, JOE! WHEN DO YOU 

PLAN TO HANG UP YOUR GLOVES? 


I PROMISED MY MOTHER 
I'D Quit SOON! 1 GUESS 


TIME T 
KEPT THAT 
PROMISE! § 


SSS 


ANAND 


JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 


In the twilight of his glorious career, Joe Louis 

met his greatest test! On December 5, 1947, he met 

Jersey Joe Walcott and he was dropped in the 
Very first round / 


But JERSEY JOE WALCOTT WANTS A 
DECEMBER MATCH WITH YOU 
FOR THE. TITLE, uOE! 


HE'LL GET IT! 
BUT HE'S THE LAST -- 
WIN, LOSE OR 


JOE LOOKS 


LOUIS GoT uP! BUT 
BEWILDERED! 


WALCOTT'S BEATING 
HIM TO THE PUNCH! 


eat champion he wes, | 


Bomber recovered from 
arly knockdows! There. 
Kopel Qgrim pursuit 


‘the elusive Jersey Joe Walcott! | 


I WISH HE'D STAY STILL 
LONG ENOUGH TO FIGHT! 


OKAY, MR. JACOBS, 


eae ree 


Toared with amazement Joe 
\ bouts trred 1H vain fo stew 
Jersey Joe's oustaught! In 
the fourth round, Louis | 
Was dropped again with 
A hard right smash! 


LOUIS NEVER DID CATCH uP 
WITH HIM / BUT HE FORCED 
ALL THE FIGHTING -- i 
SO HE DESERVES / IT WAS CLOSE, 


BUT JOE DID 


uis took a seven-count that 


| time! He seemed listless and 
unable to shake off punichment ! 

| Wes this the exd of the lougest 

_ reign in the history of 


heavy- 
Weight champions? 


UM NOT MYSELF 


TONIGHT! BUT I've 

GOT TO KEEP TRYING! 

IF I LOSE, I'LL Go 
DOWN FIGHTING! 


| A hush fell over Mac 
Garden! Would the announce, 

| Word signal the end of Joe 

| Lowis' long rules 
THE REFEREE AWARDS THE BATTLE 


To WALCOTT! BUT THE TWO 

JUDGES VOTE FOR JOE LOUIS! 

THEREFORE, THE WINNER \S.-- 
= 1s! 
mt Louls 


JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 


| Yes, Joe had won, yet the fans, unaccustomed to his bouts I COULDN'T SEEM —-\ YOU'RE NOT GETTING 


being So close, jeered as he left the YING 0 TO GET GOING TONIGHT, | ANY YOUNGER, JOE/ 
—— : MANNIE! WHAT WAS EVEN A GREAT CHAMP 


HOORAY ; HE’LL RETIRE --HEAL WRONG WITH ME? 4 CAN FIGHT ONE 


ROR i NEVER MEET € | BATTLE TOO , 
WALCOTT: ‘ Wareor — 


Joe had a promise to keep to his mother, | | On June 25,1948, Joe Louts 
yet he also had to keep faith with his met Jersey Joe Walcott for th 
public, so... > second time! For ten rounds 
: EMMY the fans watched a listless — 
display of fisticuffs) | 


UNDEFEATED! yy, RETIRE IF FOLKS THINK 
A TM RUNNING 


peak 


PLIES 
Sen 


At the end of the und, Walcott || Seeing his opponent weal 

| tenth se : forts at fighting! cee cvished a wight. 

- - - l id struck out like a whip-|| Walcott's jaw! All th 
WALCOTT 1S SLIGHTLY nd three numbing blows to went out of Jersey Joe: 
AHEAD ON POINTS, b the heads legs buckled, and his eyes 

uoE! ‘glazed over! - 


JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 


lazing instant, Joe Louis became the 
estroyer. of old! A eae blows broke 
Jersey Joe Walcott! REELING FROM THE 

E, WALC WENT DOWN AND OUT! 


ANYTHING TO TELL 
THE RADIO AUDIENCE, 
JOE? 


ering applause surged up 
foe Louis as he climbed out 
rough the ropes! Once again 
the Brown Bomber had put 
most valued crown in 


7 HELLO, MOTHER, 
THIS 1S FOR you! 
THIS WAS MY LAST 

FIGHT! 


Forget him? No one who has 
seen the lightning that was 
in these aid will ever 
erase that memory from 
hismind! His were the 
Gloves of a Champion whose 
deeds will ring down 
through the pages 6 
pingdom’s future histories ! 


e surf beating ona shore, — 
AND THIS IS THE END 


A fistiana on the line and wore. 


THE WINNER BY A KNOCKOUT AND STILL 
HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPION OF THE WORLD -- 


JOE LOUIS! 


HoorAY! Sam 
YIPPEE! 


— 


YES, 1 MEANT WHAT I SAID OUT THERE! 
J/VE DONE WHAT I SET OUT TO DO, AND 
MOM DOESN'T WANT ME TO GET HURT 
ANYMORE! I/M GETTING OLDER, eo 


THEY'LL NEVER \p 


OF THE ROAD! 
3} Fas FORGET YOU; 


i, the annals of 
fistiana, there is a 
place which belongs 

to him alone! 
© Brown Bomber’... 
| Dark Destroycr!.. 
By any name, 
Joseph Louis 
Barrow 
will remain for all 
time a monarch 
of the ring! 


TIGER IN 


TANLEY Ketchell, the Michigan Assassin! 

Dusty record books attest to his greatness, 
and even yet his name is spoken with respect 
wherever fighting folk gather. Boxing experts 
class him as the number one middleweight of 
all time and few dispute the designation. How- 
ever, at the turn of the century, Ketchell 
needed no partisian arguments to establish 
his worth. He ruled the roost with flying fists, 
and the swift oblivion of a knockout was the 
reward of those who dared defy him. Indeed, 
so far above the crowd was Ketchell that fans 
questioned not the outcome of his bouts, but 
wondered rather how long his latest victim 
could stand before the fierce attack. Little 
wonder then that most middleweights found 
urgent business elsewhere when a Ketchell con- 
test was suggested, 

But there was one voice raised constantly in 
dissent—the Irish tenor of Philadelphia Jack 
O’Brien. This boxing master regarded Stanley 
as a crude amateur, and contempt tinged his 
every comment. Jack was confident that his 
twinkle toes and paint brush left hand were 
more than enough to turn the Michigan Wild- 
cat into a well-disciplined tabby. He clamored 
for a chance to prove his point, boasting that 
not only would he accomplish the incredible 
feat of going the distance with Ketchell, but 
would hand him a boxing lesson in the process. 

They met on March 26, 1909, at the National 
Club. As they awaited the opening bell, Phila- 
delphia Jack looked across the ring at his 
lean-faced, strongly-built opponent, with the 
black shock of hair rising fiercely off his glow- 
ering brow. Michigan Terror, Aberdeen Assas- 
sin, in that moment O’Brien understood how 
well Stanley Ketchell had merited those 
names. : 

But he wasn’t worried. Philadelphia Jack had 
worked long and hard at his trade of boxing, 


and he had perfected a style that would baffle - 


any opponent. Stanley Ketchell might ‘have 
been a rampaging terror to everyone else he 
fought, but he would encounter a different 
problem tonight. No fury, no brawn, could 


break through the defenses of a thoroughly-. 


schooled boxer. There would be no knockout 
tonight—unless O’Brien accomplished it. 

At the bell, Ketchell ripped out of his corner 
and came for O'Brien. Jack moved lightly 
away from him, arid deftly worked a left jab 


By William Woolfolk 


_JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 


THE RING 


into the face. Ketchell was stopped for the 
moment. ‘Then headed in savagely once more. 
Again the left jab greeted him, Light as a 
feather on his feet, O’Brien moved easily 
away from the determined attack of Stanley. 
Ketchell was still trying futilely to come to 
grips, with him when the round ended. 

“You handled him beautifully,” said his 
manager. “But be careful, Jack. He’s danger- 
ous. 

“Pve seen what he can do,” Jack answered, 
“But he can’t hurt me unless he can hit me. 
And there’s no chance of that.” 

Through the second round Philadelphia 
Jack O’Brien again demonstrated his boxing 
mastery. His left jab worked like a piston, and 
he sidestepped the crude, angry rushes of the 
Michigan Assassin, except for one worried mo- 
ment when Ketchell’s swinging right hand 
smashed home viciously to O’Brien’s eye. 

Except for that brief flurry, Stanley Ketch- 


_ ell's savagery availed him nothing against the 


grace and dexterity of the master ringman 
from Philadelphia. Through the ‘third and 
fourth rounds Ketchell was kept at bay, baffled 
and raging. It appeared as if Jack would make 
good his boasts in spades, This was not a 
mere boxing lesson Jack was dishing out, It 
was virtually a college eauEsnne in\the art 
of self-defense. 

But in the fifth round Ketchell managed 
to get in close and work both fists to the body, 
Jack felt the blows deep inside of him. Some 
of the strength flowed out of his legs. 

“Did he hurt you, Jack?” was the worried 
question between rounds in his corner. 

“Not much—but I won’t give him another 
chance to get in close. He throws rocks.” 

In the sixth round Philadelphia Jack 
O'Brien found it harder and harder to evade 
Ketchell’s rushes. The flicking left, the quick 

sidestep, the artful clinching, that had been 

more than enough to baffle all his previous 
opponents, failed to discourage the Aberdeen 
Assassin. Relentlesly, he moved ever forward 
at O’Brien. 

Then another right opened a cut over Jack’s 
good eye. He saw Ketchell coming at him, 
snarling, the gloves shooting in like bursting 
rockets. Jolted again, but he struck back 
with. a crashing leit hand, and saw the claret 
flow from Stanley Ketchew’s nose. That would 
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teach Brother Ketchell not to hold Philadel- 
phia Jack O’Brien too lightly! 

“He felt that one,” said Jack with some sat- 
isfaction as he sat down on the stool in his 
corner. Yet his bones. ached with weariness, 
and when he drew a breath it grated against 
the inside of his chest. Ten rounds was going 
to be longer than he thought. 

“Don’t try to slug with him, Jack. He can 
punch through the side of a wall. He’ll gladly 
take three of your blows to get in ong of his 
own.” 

In the seventh round Ketchell nailed Jack 
along the ropes. He whaled away furiously 
. with both fists, while Jack tried vainly to grab 
at his arms. Jack stumbled and fell. When he 
got up, Ketchell was on him like a madman. 

O’Brien kept his head. He had been hurt 
before. Cagily, he watched Ketchell bobbing 
and weaving before him. Leather thundered 
around him from those fusillading fists. But 
he saved all his strength and put it behind a 
eracking right hand to the jaw. 

It caught Stanley Ketchell flush, and stag- 
gered him. Over anxious, Jack swung his right 
again, and missed. Gone was his golden chance 
for a surprise kayo. 


Then Ketchell was upon him again, bobbing . 


his head from one side to the other, trying to 
set him up for those erushing blows to the 
head and body. His great skill enabled him 
to elude the majority. But some landed—hard! 

“You're hurt, Jack,” said his manager, “Run 
for it. You’ve got to go the distance.” 

Philadelphia Jack painfully moved swollen 
lips. ‘““He can’t knock me out. I’ve outboxed 
- him so far, and I can keep on doing it.” 

In the eighth round Jack jabbed and ran. 
But Ketchell managed to get inside of his 
guard, and hit him with terrible blows to 
the. body. O’Brien fought gamely, but it was 
hero's work to keep off the terror from Mich- 
igan. Ketchell was tireless, inhuman. 

The crowd’s voice rose. They scented the 
kill. But when the bell rang, Philadelphia 
Jack O’Brien was still on his feet. 

“You can’t make it, Jack. Shall I throw in 
the towel?” 

It was his manager speaking. After a hazy 

moment Jack saw who it was, and then the 
words registered. 
“No,” he said. Why did the words sound 
like a croak, even to his own ears? How badly 
was he hurt? “I said I'd go the distance and 
T willl”. 

Ketchell charged out of his corner for the 
ninth, He brushed aside Philadelphia Jack 
O'Brien's left jab, and hammered at his side, 


Jack flinched and his guard came down. 
Ketchell blasted him with a right and left to 
the head. Somehow Jack O’Brien stayed on 
his feet. But the ring was spinning and the 
roar of the crowd seemed far away. 

Ketchell measured him and shot home a left 
hook to the jaw. Even courage can accomplish 
just so much. Slowly, the dancing master 
began to topple. O’Brien was down. He clung 
to the ropes, and dragged himself erect by the 
count of nine. He’d go the limit or bust! 
Ketchell leapt at him. A right started the 
eye to bleeding again, and a left closed the 
other one. O’Brien reeled before the onslaught. 

Ketchell belted him with devastating blows 
to the body. But still O’Brien refused to go 
down. He ducked and held on. And from some 
deep well of bravery found enough strength 
to land a left jab that started Ketchell’s nose 
bleeding again just at the bell. 

Ketchell tore in for the kill at the start 


"of the tenth. He blew apart Jack’s defenses 


and rocked him with cruel wallops inside. 
Jack was finished. He had nothing left. Noth- 
ing except his resolution to last the limit. A 
right hand sent him careening into the ropes, 
and a left smashed him down to the boards. 

At the count of nine, somehow, he was on 
his feet again. He was trying. with his last 
atom of strength to avert a knockout. If 
only he could survive the next minute or 
two, he’d have made good his claim! But he 
couldn't last it. No man could survive in this 
hurricane of bruising leather. Reeling, sway- 
ing, beaten, helpless. He ducked inside a ter- 
rific right. How did he manage to move at 
all? Even he didn’t know the answer. 


ETCHELL measured him. Again O’Brien 

weaved drunkenly inside a whizzing 
right. But he couldn’t lift his arms. He tot- 
tered away, but-the Assassin was upon him. 
O'Brien tried to duck what was coming, but 
he couldn't. A murderous left twisted him, 
dropped him full length. His head struck 
against the rosin box. 

“One, two, three, four...” 
, At the count of four the bell rang. The bout 
was over. Philadelphia Jack O’Brien had done 
the impossible. He had lasted the full ten 
rounds! Not only that! Many of the news- 
papers credited him with the decision. (At 
this time no official decisions were recorded.) 
Jack O’Brien grinned with battered lips. He 
had kept his proud boast. He had gone the 
distance with Stanley Ketchell, and given an 
unforgettable account of himself against a 
man who was truly a tiger in the ring! 
THE END 


OF COURSE I DO! AMATEUR 
BOXING |S ONE OF THE MOST 
HEALTHFUL SPORTS FOR YOUNG 
FELLOWS/ IT KEEPS THEM (N 
TIP-TOP PHYSICAL CONDITION! AND 
{TS THE BEST WAY I KNOW TO 
LEARN THE MANLY ART OF SELF 

DEFENSE / ~ 


wow! 
WHAT A 
WALLOP! 


THEY DON’T CALL AMATEUR BOXING 
‘SIMON PURE’ FOR NOTHING, JIMMY! 
ALL BOUTS ARE CAREFULLY SUPERVISED 
BY DOCTORS AND VETERAN RING 
AUTHORITIES! YOU CAN’T 

GET HURT-- AND” 


ABOUT IT TO- 
NIGHT! TD'M SURE 
SHE'LL GIVE ME 
PERMISSION! 


JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 


\, When Jimmy Lafterty| 
learned to box in order 
to defend himself 
against bullies,he 
never realized that his 
knowledge would 
enable him fo protect. 

_ LNOKe than bitesel fa... 


YOU'RE A NATURAL FIGHTER, 
JIMMY! L'D LIKE YOU TO 
JOIN OUR ATHLETIC 
CLUB AND REPRESENT y 
US IN A FEW AMATEUR 

MATCHES / 


MY SON-- A FIGHTER! LT WAS 
AFRAID YOU'D SUGGEST SOME- 
THING LIKE THIS! I SAW IT COMING 
EVER SINCE YOU STARTED TAKING ] 


THOSE BOXING 
LESSONS / WHAT’S WRONG 


WITH IT, MOM ? 


JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 


11'S BRUTAL-- I'LL NEVER UNDERSTAND PEOPLE 

WHO GO TO FIGHTS SO THEY CAN CHEER TWO 

YOUNG MEN TO HAMMER EACH OTHER WITH 
THEIR FisTS/ i 


T’M SORRY, SIR! 

BUT MY MOTHER 

SAYS I CAN’T BE AN 

AMATEUR BOXER/ SHE 

WON'T EVEN LET ME SHOW 
UP FOR ANY -MORG LESSONS . 
AY THE CluB/ | 


CORNER! GAVE ME A BAD BEATING, TOO/ 
THEN I STARTED TAKING LESSONS IN BOXING 
AT THE CLUB, AND THE NEXT TIME I MET 
THEIR LEADER I HANDED HIM A REAL 


THAT’S THAT/ IT’S JUST NO USE 
TRYING TO MAKE MOM UNDER- 
STAND HOW I FEEL ABOUT IT! 


THE ANSWER |S NO, JIMMY! DEFINITELY AND = 
POSITIVELY NO/ NO’ SON OF MINE WILL EVER }y 


BECOME & FIGHTER! as Lesh 
26 Sz 


uae 


AFTER SCHOOL TOMORROW 
I'LL BE BACK SELLING NEWS- 
PAPERS ON THE CORNER! 
THAT’S HOW MY INTEREST IN 
FIGHTING FIRST BEGAN/ I 

REMEMBER IT ALL SO WELL/ 


I ALMOST WISH SOMETHING WOULD HAPPEN > 
TO SHOW MOM HOW VALUABLE BOXING v4 
LESSONS CAN BE? ; 


my doesn't know sé, but at this very 
moment his wish is about to be realized / 


I HEARD SOMETHING CRASH! 
| IS THAT YOU, MOM? ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT ? 


PLL TEACH yOu 
TO BITE ME! 


LEFT HIGH, YOUR CHIN WOULDN’T BE SO WIDE 


YOU OUGHT TO KEEP OPEN! 


YOUR GUARD LOWER, 
MISTER ! 


JOE LOUIS, CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS 


HROW A ROUNDHOUSE } Bence AND WHEN YOUVE HURT YOUR OPPONENT, DON’T 
RREVER Th STRAIGHT FROM = ‘ : GIVE HIM A CHANCE TO GET SET AGAIN! 
THE SHOULDER WITH THE 
WEIGHT OF YOUR BODY 
BEHIND IT/ 


BUT HE HURT ) IT’S NOTHING, MOM! I CAN SEE THAT 
YOU! THAT HE'D NEVER HAVE CAUGHT : IT 1S WORTHWHIL! 
BIG BULLY...) ME WITH A WILD LEFT FOR ABOY TO KNOW! 
AS HE THOUGHT HE WAS! IF I'D HAD A FEW I GUESS YOU'D BETTER 
BUT HE DIDN'T KNOW A THING MORE BOXING LESSONS! TAKE SOME MORE 
* ABOUT THE ART OF BOXING! THAT’S STRICTLY A SUCKER as Nh LESSONS! 
PUNCH! T’LL CALL THE Wp hi , 
POLICE NOW. 


TLL SAY I’M PROUD OF HIM! HELL } 
WIN THE AMATEUR TITLE, TOO! 


: YOUR SON 

B COOD BY sows A LOT 
BOY, OF PROMISE / 

JIMMY ! I GUESS YOU'RE 


Zi PRETTY ?ROUD 
OF HIM! 


7s 
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GENE TUNNEY 


UNDEFEATED HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPION OF 
THE GOLDEN AGE OF SPORT...... 


Cre OF. 


THIS... AN /LL BE 
ABLE TO BELT A 
STEAM-ENGINE “ 


ALTHOUGH THE 
FIGHTING MARINE RAN 
UP ASTRING OF THIRTY 
KNOCKOUTS IN HIS FIRST. 
THIRTY-FIVE BOUTS...GENE 

SOON FOUND HE HAD 
BRITTLE HANDS...SOIN 
1921 HE TOOK TO THE 
‘\ WOODS AND CURED HIS 
DAMAGED MITTS... 


& 


@ 
AFTER KNOCKING-OFF Pe) 
THE CONTENDERS HE 
FINALLY GOT ASHOT AT 
DEMPSEY‘S CROWN, WHILE 
IN TRAINING IT WAS 
LEARNED THAT GENE WAS 
A LOVER OF SHAKESPEARE 


TH’ BUM.) 


AND FINE BOOKS/TUNNEY /S READIN’ 
WASN’T GIVEN A CHANCE zee. Siakn Pees! a 
WITHTHE MANASSA MAULER wg 
1927 BROUGHT THE ...BUT TO EVERYONES ep (oO) 
FAMOUS $2,500,000 SURPRISE HE EXPERTIY ils 
GATE AND THE*LONG- OUTBOXED THE CHAMP. 
COUNT”. DOWNED FOR AND WON THE TITLE / 


THE FIRST TIMEINHIS 
CAREER,GENE RECOVERED 
AT THE COUNT OF NINE 

(SOME THOUGHT IT WAS 
AN EASY 12/) AND 


Ww 
7O RETIRE OR 
NOT 70 RETIRE..THAT 
/S THE QUESTION 2 


one, TWO...) 
BUTTON MY » 
SHOE....ER 


THREE, FOUR... 


eo WENT ON TO TAKE THE 
HAVE DECISION FROM DEMPSEY 
YOU GOTA 


| SANDWICH ? 


AFTER KNOCKING 
OUT TOM HEENEY IN 1928, 
THE FIGHTING MARINE 
RETIRED AS UNDEFEATED 
HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPION 
OF THE WORLD 


